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A Story of Mounfain Pai Foa

sadlie

Dy FDANKH SPEARMAN

AUTHOR OF “WHISPERING
SMITH,” “THE MOUNTAIN
DIVIDE,” “STRATECY OF
GREAT RAILROADS,” ETC.

NOVELIZED FROM THE MOV-
ING PICTURE PLAY OF THE
SAME NAME. PRODUCED BY |
THE SIGNAL FILM CORPORA-

TION. coovsicsit, v, By FRat . DEARMAR

[ | SYNOPSIS.

!-lt!.ie I-Ielcm Holmes, duughter of Gen-
olmes, rafiroad man, ls yescusd

'.ﬁum lmmtmut danger on a scenic rall-
road by George Stortn, & newsboy. Grown
10 young womanhood, Helen saves Siorm,
mow o fircman, her father, and hin friends
Amos Ruhipelander, fnuncier, and Robert
Beagrue, oter, from a threatened
collision. ebreniers rmplmm by Hea-
Erue steanl Geoneral Holmes® suivey puns

of lhe -':ut n! line for the TidSwnter, fa-
t eneral and escape. Her
utherl es:m.e dly invoived by his
death, Helen to work on the Tide-

]

water. Helen recovers the survey plans
from and though they are tuken
from her, finds an acciduptally made proof
of the survey bluepriot. Storm is ew-
¥y Rhipelander. Bpike. befricnded

!-lﬂw. fn his turn saves her and the
right-of- vontracis whon Saagrue Kid-
naps her. Helen and Storm win for Rhine-

a race again=t SBeagrue for right-
of-way. Helen, Storm and Rhinelandvr
rswe Spike from Seagrue's men.  Spike

texls records (o protect Rbinelander, and
Sl'.um and Helvn save Spike from death
in  the burning courthouse. Vein in
Bu tlon mine pinches out, Seagrue
salts it and sells it to Rhinelander. The
mine ia relocated. Bhinelahder gives Hel-
en and George each one-1hl of
Superstition mine stock. Seagrue’s pchemo
10 veal payment for the mine i

the |

m o, Helen, restured to home and =o- |
position

. saves her departing gucats
colliston by = wild ride

[‘ FIFTEENTH INSTALLMENT
: DRIVING THE LAST SPIKE

It was a week later that there were
social activities again in Helen's
home. Rhbinelander had come down
from the mountsins with Storm to
amnounce to Heien the completion of |
the Superstition cut-off, the cause of 50 |

| it shows them both up,
| awitch for the main ‘inc

" pome distance away.
| Spike.

much enmity and bitterness between |

the rival roads that had striven to
mchieve iis successful building.

Helen was making ready, when they
arrived, to join her two friends, and
&1 returmed to the station to take
the special train that was Lo carry
them with a party up the lice to cele- |
brate the driving of the last spike—
a responeibility that Rhinelander had
assigned, over all her protests, w
Helen herself.

The train, gayly decorated, pulied
in early and the party—raiirond men,
constructionists and personal friends
of the builders—getting out on ihe
platform at Signal, gave it for a mo-
ment an air of social gayety. The
stop was magde only long enough 1o
exchange greetings, and the party, en-
larged by the Signal contingent, again
‘boarded the train to continua the jour-
mey to the cut-off.

The morning newspapers at Ocean-
side had comtained articles descriptive
of the prospective celebration, and it
was In one of these that a headline
fall under Seagrue’s eye as he sat In
his living room reading his paper.

CUT-OFF TO SUPERSTITION MINE

! Helen Holmes to Drive Last Spike.

At noon today Helen Hglmes,
daughter of the late General Holmes,

sted i hine-
st Sty TSN N ST ‘ continued (o roll over and tried to drop

dander and Construction Engineer
George Storm will drive the spike that |
marks the completion of the Super-
stition cut-off.

Seagrue read with anger. To his
disordered mind, now victimized by
drink, it seemed as if the colebration
were intended (o signalize his owa
defeat.

il master of ceremonies, was leadiug
ths way to where she was to officiac:
L u the spot where the last rail joint
wwvaited its completion at her hands,
Rhinelander handed to Helen the
spike and the maul. And Helen, plac-
ing the golden emblem into position,
struck the spike the first blow.

“You know,” she said, looking up
after she had given it a few more
/taps, “that part of the agrgement is,
'George must finish this.”

Storm took hold of the maul with a
gmile. “For a man that's driven &
mogul as many miles as I have, this
ought to be easy.”

Friends crowded up as the spike
went home and congratulations fell
thick and fast on the winners of the
long-drawn struggle. Rhinelander still
had something to propose. “While we
are all here together,” he sald, “we'll
complete the cclebration by starting
the first train. 1 wunt to see whether
Miss Holmes anid * » Storm can drive
a spike that wi'l 2c'l a rail joint for
an engine to rop over it 17 4t fails,
Throw the
George, and
let Helen start the first train over the
cut-off.”

Storm walked toward the switch,
followed by
Standing together they threw
ft and signaled that all was right.

Helan, wuite ot home inside an en-
gine cab, pulled the throttle slightly
and the drivers bepun to revalve; the
engineer then handed her carcfully
down from the gangway and the train
started.

At the switeh, Spike and Storm en-
gaged thus intently, falled to notice
two men erceping up behind them,
vopes in hand, Taken unawares,
nooges were thrown suddenly over
their heads zund before they could
miake the least defense, they were
throtiled, felled and dragged back
from the switch, So swiftly and ex-
pertly was the attack made that Spike
and Storm were choked almost at
once and dragged down out of sight
before anyone noticed their disappear-
ance,

Tying their hends ' expeditiously,
Vard speculated for a moment on
what to do with them. Adams' pro-
posal to throw them from the bridge
he negatived. “They would find them
teo quick. Well put them into the
ore cars.” he sald cunningly. “Wheh
the oars are locsted ai the mine the
ore will do the rest.”

The two picked Storm up, uncon-
scious, and carried him =slong the
track, laving him heside it to await the
coming of the freight train. Returning
to bring Spike in like fashiom, they
were surprised and upset to find he
had disappeared.

Spike had, in fact—overhearing the
fate in stora for him—rolled, gagged

| and Sound as he was, glong the track

|

to the bridge below. Gaining this, he
| out of sight underneath. But in get-
ting down. helpless as he was, his
hands caught by the rope with which
he wae fastenad on the head of a pro-

- jecting spike and instead of dropping

|

to whers he speedily could have hid-
den himself, he hung guite helpless in

; the air suspended by His wrists.

In a furious mood, he struck thul

bell to summon Adams, his servant.

eaid curtly: “Bring Ward here at
onee,” and turned to the decanter that |
had latterly become his most intimate
Tesource.

T!w moment W
, Beagrue picked up the newspa-
“Look at that,” he said, without
preliminary words. Ward read the
headlines hastily. “You see what's
going on,” exciaimed Sesgrue, labor-
ing apparently under excitement. *I
‘want you to get busy.”
| He spoke the jaet words in a tone
that left no doubt of his meaning.
Aund Ward, old in: ways of intrigue
and crime, looked at him so under-
standingly that Scagrue had hardly
nead 19 add what he did: “This is my
dast chance,” he mutiered, viciously
“] want them both. Get them. T
amake you rich.” L]

Ward was quick to assent. He was
quick 1o act. and after conferring hur-
riedly on detalls Seagrue started the
two men out. In the street. Ward
and Adams bozrdod a taxieab, gave
their orders to the driver and were
whirled rapldly out on the desert.

t At the cut-off, the rondmasters and
officials of the operating department

w.

for the special. When it reached the
scens a salute, arranged by an ine
genjous railroad man with dynamite,
wis fired from an adjoinMg hill

But from a second hill, across from
where the lmprovived salute had nois
ily grected the gay special, |wo men
Yooked with unfriendly oves down on

| foree on

The ore train, meantime, had come
along the mine spur and Ward and

When the lntter appeared his master | Adams, watching their opportunity,

flung Storm into a gondola.

“We've got to get after Spika," de-
, clared Ward, now alarmed for the
safety of himself and his companion.

aod oaitie i Wikh Ad- | Indend, Spike was having a close

| eall for his life in more than one di-
rection. A single slender chance gave
him hope of escape. The cord with
which his hands had been bound. he
thought, might be sawed in two on the
sgpike agninst which it had caught. Act-

ing on this thought, he threw himsell |

from side to side to saw the cord
agninst the iron. In spite of the in-
tense pain suffered in sustaining the
éutire weight of his body on the thongs
that bound his wrists, he kaopt desner-
fntely busy in the hope of releasing
himself before his captors should re-
turn. For he had no doubt that Ward,
as assistant director, would not hesi
tata to kill him on sight. With o re-
source and cunning developed through
a long career of doubtfui enterpriscs
and Flose squeaks—Spike struggled
wildly for (readom and life, and thus
engaged he heard the footsteps of men
running along the track. @

This misght mean help; it might
mean 2 knock on the head. There was

! { hut a moment left to effect his escupe.
of the Tidewnter line were in h';lrll!‘I:; Jerking himself econvulsively,

arms,
legs and hody—the cord cutting and
sawing overy moment into the quick
around his wrists—he threw such a
the rope that the strands
finally paried on the sharp iron face
pnd Spike dropped exhansted to the
grommd, But he had hardly struek it
befor. ho rolled, botunced aud scrae

ifs machine was capable of. “'One
minute.” she reminded him pathetical-
Iv and more than once, “muay mesn a
life very desr to me. Do the very best
you can, won't you™ she pleaded,

Tense and collected under the
strain, Helen, staring through the open
cab window, had only eves for the ore
ears, which in another moment she
uaw stood in on the switch with the
luat gondola spotted for loading under
the chule.
© What car had Storm: been thrown
wto? The question racked her nerves
ind clutched at her heart

Vith Storm still strugefug on the
8 floor, lhe foreman of the ore plant.
sk n ‘rish chew of tobacco, sig-
“Opre on!™
et iever and the jagsed quartz rock
jed with a roar into the chuto
m, working to free himself, had
i the foreman's ovder, heard tha

¥ raush of the falling rock., !t was
g1+ as the great chute—the one which
he, himsel, had helped to install.and
which gvorked with such fatal efficien-
cv—slowly descended that he gave up
hope. \

A ery outgide, 2 woman's voice, hard-
Iy roused him from his stupor. But the
next moment he felt a great shock. It
seemed as if he were launched srecipi-
tately into space; the workl was fzil-

A man below threw |

ing around him. Cverhead. a mighty |

roar crashed on his hearing—con-
sciousness left him.

What had happened was that Helen,
leaping from the gangway of the en:
gine almost before the Special. its
wheels ground by the brakes, fully
stopped, had run swiftly up the switch
track beside the gondola in which
Storm lay, She ntud no means of
knowing whether this ear contained
hor Inver It was too late to signal the

' tend greetings. She noticed the strained

heppy over the fortmmafe guteosn oF
the day that the evening festivities
at Helen's hume were looked forwasd
to with pleasurable excilement. IL
was an opon secrct among her frionds
that this oceasion was to sirualize the
public announcement of her engage-
ment 10 George Storm,

The evening assemblage was brik
liant. Not alone with the guests of
the day but a second gpecinl had come
from the city bringing another car of
friends and a procession of motor cars
brought to the door guests from the
neighboring estates,

in the house, Helen, radiart in eve-
ning attire, was descending the staira. |

| Storm waited at the foot to meet her ,

and after receiving her guests she left |
the scene for a few moments with lur
lever. The Ilnst amoug the la
soamod to have arrived when f N
lmousine, turning in from .
sur, was driven rapidiy thropg
grounds and stopped in " 1
Helan's door. The car contained ll'-ee
mon—Segerue, Ward and Adams,

‘Wait in the gardon,” was Seagrue's
command to his companions. I will
go in, look the field over and report in
a2 few minutes.”

When Seagrue crossed  Helen's
threshold that night, a strange feeilug
came over him. An Oceanside lady, an
ald acquaintence, was the first to 2x-

cxpression of his face and the ravsges
made on it by his recent dissipation
She was, indeed, shocked. I hgven't
ween you for an age,” she decionred.
“And you'r¢ not looking a bit well
gither, I can te!ll you. What's the mat
ter? she demanded. A shudder

sgemed 10 pass over him as she spoke
“Are you 17" she asked with wide-

The Engine 8truck the Limcusine Sguirely in the Middle,

.t:_'firmr:n. 100 Iate Tur RN 10 ATOTC b
disaster, if one were mpendieg Mrom
his actlon—the chute was coming
down. But at the tustant the mouster
maw was opened and tons of heavy
guartz shot into the gondola, Helen
outside the car, turnsd the dwmping
key and Storm dropped through

opened ear bottom under the trastie.

The ore at the same moment was pour
ing in at the top.

When the young engineer retnrned
to consclousness, Helem wuas raining
tears and kisses on hiz upturned face.
He lay under the trestle, freed from
the cords that had so negrly cauvsed
his death, mine men and the cuests
of the day crowding around. He stag-
gered to his feet and greeted bis de-
liverer.

“They had Spike, too” he said,
speaking rapidly to Helen. “We must
find him before he is smothered ™

There was no need for her to an-
swer. Spike spoke for himself. “Amdl
what 1 want to do.™ he sald with heal,
when he had to!d Storm the slory,
“js to get thal Speciul back to th
bridge and get alter the guy that
roped me.”

The neighborkood was scoured fora |

sign of their assallants. They found
where the taxicab had stood in which
Seagrue's palr had come up.
two had long ago made their escape
and were running back to town to re-
port to their employer.

Hastening up the stairs, looking
guiltily over their shoulders as i fear-
ful of immediate apprebension [or
thelr crime, Ward and Adams burst
into Seagrue's room.

Seagrue waz in waiting,
Storm,” Ward began.

“Good!” cried Seagrue. r

“Spike got away ™

Seagrue struck his fist into his open
hand.
than the other,” he muttered hetween
his teeth. For another moment he
stood deep in thought ‘Then he turned
savagely on Ward, “If Spike escaped,
he will be at Helen's hame, We will
zot him there” Ward nodded as cool-
Iy as if a further erime were o mere
detall, “I'm going up there tonighd,”
coptipued Seaerie, Yand 1 must change
for the evening now, Adamns bas two

“We got

puns. Stop! Thera they are, on he
table.”

Senpgrue, a little later, came In
drossed His tools had made thebl

preparations and were disntissed with
the injunction to ot their dinnersg be-
fore the murdor was committed.

Whan the epeciul, on e ~sturn

oVery pace of conceniment, eams
Thelr hurry, however, was (oo grﬂuz
wd the very place where they should |
kave looked, they passed. Even hu-i
fore they wesn well ot of the way,
Spike had released his feet and guin-|
ing the track was running at f:ll
speed back to where Helen was walit-
n, boside the Special with her frienda. |

These latter saw a bareheaded man |
dashing down the track, waving his
irms,

“They've got Storm,” exclalmed |
Spike. “They carried him off first, to
tbhrow him into an ore car. They
meant to throw us both in. If they've
ihrown George into one of those cars,
the winute it's loaded, he'll ba killed!™ |

Halen blanched. To thresten Sform's |
!ife was to touch her heart. “We must
et aboard,” she cried to those sbout
ber, “and Tun the train up to the mine |
without losing n miouwte. Hurry,” ske
cried. “everyhody!™

ithinelander hastensd the exe 1f-‘d1
guests into the eonrs, signaled the con-
Inctor and the Special, swiftly gather
ing speed, started to catch the freight |

train at the mine \

But the |

| o that half

T

! the gomdoia into which he had
heem  flung, Storm, pounded and
shukeir over the roveh ruil
gradually recovered consciousness.
He knew he was in no danger until
hould reach the mine, pot even |
hen i he were only able to ery oul.
Mt niruggle as he wonld, he could not
'eage his hands and feet nor the
choked him, Evory
movement of the trafn was so famitar

Joints, *

e
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1 him that it added to the horror of '..

i sitnation. |
He was hopiar It mizhit rtop before

' it should resch the dendly eXute, for it

“l wanted that fellow worse |

| was this that constituted his peril.

Revolving rapidiy in his mind the
features of his sitoatlon. he feit the
car rolling slowly and monotonounls
I uniil med as if the train must

ve tmaversal twice the length of the
iwiteh—the track of which he was fa-
millnr with—and the farther he wos

il 8w

nitfleil, the worse his prodicament
lookad. -
The car rolfled slower nnd slower.

He inow well
ot e

ahat the engineer was
pulling ahead to spot the lust
gondols unider the chute,
letnned mrst soes the hinds
guiliotine noisod
the chute {sell comoe into sight
next moment s own
under it and stoppod
Heleny, on the Spockn), Lad taken her
pluce in tho cab where shie could urge

Slorm gaw,
1hes SO0

above him.
The
gondoln drew

the interesting ceremony. X golden | bled away o hh:m_& u:mhml Sigoal. those abeard We. 80| ppo engincer to every burst of specd
#pike had been wvrovided for Helen, | 1t was none loo
And the senior roadiaster, acting us | Adams, scarching W
| i
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“Fart of the Asrumm is That George Shall Finish This”

Then a reckiess Inok crossed his
face. He called up once more the old
smile,. “Not a (hing.,” he insisted.
“Nothing whalever., it's a little cold
outside tomight. Perhaps,” he added
with & restless laogh, his eves wander-
f1g over the guy fuces all about, “some
cne's walking over my grave.”

“Oh," execlised his friend.
you superstitions?

“No," returued Seggrue, almost
fiervely, “only tired of the world and
everylhing in i, Where is Helen?"

“Sha's in the Nbrary,” sald his com-
pamion. “You're awiul late. Let's go
and Bnd her"

cid would have led him into the
Hhrar He sion] 'tl ca the threshold

uod re Llas.wt to oater. He saw, a3 In

a vigion, whel others—now that the
room wes (lled wilh lnughing men and

women—aid not sea. He saw wid-
uight within it sund his own accom-
plices in a deuth grappie with an old
mmm., He saw thst oid man Inid out
a few moments nter on a couch, n doo-
tor bending anzioudly over him to de
teot @ Licart beat. Amnd he saw the sur-
goon's fupe na e looked up and grave-
Iy =aid: “Coucral Holmes i3 dead!™

Desnite Ry recklesy bravado, a
shudhiler griposd him for an instant
agnin, ¥ ok it of and braved
himself with angry resentment. “No,™
e said hrt.~' ir. “1 won't go in there
a crowd for me. “TN
Turning, he

“Are

try the receplion v
encountored It The two
wen greoeted cach gthor bhriefly.

Rhi m ander spoke with kindnesa to
his nejliow. 1ie tried to tell him that
do diferently. He
ither ke nor Helen |
w1y lusting resentment for |
rnG 'ore and anow that
Y uners, they meant | i
& vors o the losers apd to

|
s egpecial. ) |
|

1

am will “declared Rhineiand-
and 1 thius that Helen will stand
> in li. 10 give you an ioterest
is big enouzli to make
Maks A man
rl, that's all wo ask.

B the silne—it

. Ay 43 .
B UY LEC

TUe Tej! him with an ex-
0 &5 L(orrible that it shocked
Rhinelandger, but wheat was passing
thirough Seag:
el

"Tomorrow, Seagrue muttered, like
He ln posseasion of his senses,
“pot tonight—I'H tal
row. Where's Helea?®
"She ieft hore this moment for the
conservatory with George Storm.™

!

i

|

w's mind, ho could not ’
to you tomor-]

|

Scagruoe took a step forward, as it
o go Lo hor, Then he stopped and
turnod awar, Seomoeone took Rhine

!
|
landers sttontion nnd he lost sight ‘
¥ his noph but the weman who
sad first spolen to Seagrue afterward

~olated whed =he saw, Secafrue looked
mea mors toward the Ibrary, He & |
rected his stops toward it. On the
thireshiold he halted abraptly again,
a8 if rodely checked by an unoecn
hand. He looksd about as if he saw

and heard what athers did not sce and

henr, Then » himsell loose
from the = g clutch of invisiblo
ngers, he tiok a determined  step,

library as one who
enge, walked deflantly
ity and out of the French
i had opened on & mid-
rderor ®

He disappeared from sight f@ the
aliruhhery of the ganden and walked
gome distance hefors he envouunteced
those whom he had gone ount to meet.
Even the two hiding men saw the emo- I
tion mnder which he was laboring. He |
told thom what he had seer. told them f

urode Into the
acoents a ot

throuzgh the r

pight to a m

of Storm’s eseape, the thwarting of |
his plans, and with oaths gave them
arders as to what to do and how to
| do it :=,‘ tremubled with Merions em-
phas 15 ho stoke on. “Aund when
| the const is cloar,” he exclaimed. at
| tast, “iM drop my handkorchief ™
Turning hia heol, he left them. The
two muy ors looked uncertainly at
ench other, Something of Bis uneasl

ness commuuicated itself to them.
In the rvntory, Helen and
Storm  ware nyorsing with guests.

|

|

]
The guests ko7 the room as Scagroa |
cama n amd hoe returned, somewhnat '
gtifly.the greeting of Helen and Storm.
Storm, T d now to be :t‘:urutm.
with his enemy, stepped 1o the punch
..'»\" and filling glasses, crossed the i
|conservatory  with them to, am.l

aetll ang Seagrue. n the garden,
Ward and Adams, watching intently,
saw his silhouetted figure on the low-
ered curtain,

And Storm's trifling act of haspital-
ity was to prove his salvation and
Seagrue’s undoing. Having seen that
the punch bowl was nearly empty he
cxcused himself and stepped into the
next rocm to summon & maid to refill
n. mamarmhm—;m

fast room—opening on p‘:
stood, for the evening, E

mald. reaching up on the
2 napkin, when Storm spoke to hu‘
fet it full from her hand as
The white square of linen, Mb un-
folded, fluttered to the ground.
Where she stood. the mald could
not be seen from Ward's hiding place
in the garden. Only the
Storm beside her was 'hiﬂe
righwayman mistook his
Seagrue's, When the nap!
to LE; finor, Ward. mhn.lh:ﬂ for the
erchief, watchod ' Intently
two silhoustted ﬂmu' in the con-

his heart, With a ghastly e.:m
hie locked at Helen. And as
sereamed, he elutched at his hl.tt
again and fell headlong to the floor.
Helen's frantic cries brought »
crowd to the conservatory doors,
Storm, nearest at kood, held baok the
others and entered tio room first. He
turned, lifted Seagrue from the Soor
aud askad for a doctor. Helen, bhalf
hystericgl, told where the shots had

, come and Storm, followsd by her, ran

out into the gardeon.

The murderers had made good thelr
escape. Harrying to where their ma-
chine was hidden. they jumped into It
aml startod st broakneck spesd for
Oceanside. 1t was Spike’s keen ear
that detocted the faint Lom of thelr
wmotor. ‘They're making thel~ getaway
in a car,” Lo eried i we are to get
them, we've got to work quiek,™

Commandecring the first car parked
In the drivewzy and sceompanied by
fielen and Storm, Spike drove rapldiy
down the highway after the fceing
taxicab. No lights were visible on it,
hut some moonlight mads it possible
to follow the murderers accurately.

Below the bridze at Signal, the high.
way. terning sharply, crossed the rafl-
road. It is a bell crossing and the sip-
nals were ringing®for the Oceanside
sxpress when Ward and Adams, look-
Ing behiud at the headlights of Spike's
car, saw they were hotly pursued.
They opened fire with their revolvers
an the pursuing car, but Helen, Storm
and Spike, keeping under cover as
best they could, did not slacken speed,
The criminals thus pressed, saw there
was a chapce to put the rafircad
crossing between them and their pur
sners.  The express was close upon
them. but desporate men cannot be
choorers. Ward took a chance. Crowd-
ing his machine to the lmit. ha tried
for the crossing ohead of the train.
The engineer sesing a gollision un-
avoidable, checked his train heawily.
It was too late. The engine was al-
most on the taxicab and the next in-
stant the pllot, striking it squarely in
the middle, threw the beavy limousine
Nfiy fect In the air. Waen' Helen,
Storm and Snike reached the spot. the
sngineer wns backing down to igves
tigate the catastrophe. .9

Lanterns and searchlight* were
brought into play where the moon laft
the landseape in shadow  Adams®
body was found in a horrow pit. Tha
shock had killed him. Ward, Sung
amainst a tree, Iny, at the foot of it
mutilated boyoni recognition,

In Helen's conservatory. a doctor
hent over Seagrue, bot the wretehed
vietim of hls own criminal intent lay
guite dead

The sun rose happily after the
nvents of that tragic night. It rose
nowhersa on two deople more grate-
Ml for their asenape froic assassinn
tion than Helen and Sterm.  Within
the {ollvwing week the guests of thar
ight, ind they been gifled with v
sfon, might have sien Spike seated
wok in hantl, In the mandon, reading
m osrcornt of a mamiegn coremony
n It srrrommled By ber friends aod
vén awary by her fostec wnele. Amos
thigolader, Mol a had becomo the
OfRe aslorm.

HE END)Y
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